n — — 


- 


— 2 > — , * — 2 
233 — 7 a» * » oy * —— 2 om 4, — 2 a * —— —-— — 4 — —— TT —— —— —2—2—ß _ — © I FN IC > * eee. 4 TE Der 2. * wv — 
p 1 — N 8 


- ＋ . £ 
1 N * . "3: * 4 . 1 


& 8 


* 
* 
S 


LE 


. C 
# 


2 
4 
* 


+ & 
N 


- 
* 
— 


1 


N : 44 : 
1 4 
A , ö a 
. % 2. A 
k 1 * 
- 


* 
* 


E R 
*. 
EF 


added, 


| 8 Kaas 30 NE a 
s .Q , 2 Vers e 5 N 
1 2 / K 8 257 y ped... . 1 9 . 0 2 9. 
. 4 5 . 
* - 23 : 

0 Ns — | 2 a 
. J = a 8 J 5 | 5 © Re 

+0 * K ' he 

2 - « by ; 

| IS * 

5 . 5 : f = 

2 


FN * 


| TI, do. now begin; 
0 from the charity ſcbech 


they their education bring: 4 | 


Why you rogue and ſaucy jade, 
how dare you ſpeak to me! 
For old Hackball himſelf could 


not tell their pedigree. . 
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It is of the e poſtilion, a 

T mean'the kitchen maid, .._ _ 
= When out of the cook's patkey, 
often heard it ſaid. 


For to take her when in the dark, 


; 299; ſhew her what is 0 
nat is the new and true way 


W. 3 


« 4 TY the greaſy cook-maid, 


he's often in a pet. 
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"or te keep hey f ſpit briglite - 4 - 


THE. SERVANT'SPEDIGNEr, 
1TH the butler and houſe-keeper, 
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5 Begrudging the poor bebe gil 


"of what the ought to get; 


Baut we'Uaip her with the cord, 


auc 3 her in che gig. 


She will pawn, cloak and kitchen Qui 


+5 ref > her * 
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"Now he bog the comes an 
in her bed - goun and ſhitt, 
Fot to get into her favour 
you muſt give her a lift; 
If you dry rub her rooms well, 


— — 7 


o neꝰ er a tale will the tell, . 
Chap your handel on her pop dead, 0 
Ty and duft her ceiling u well. 85 ane 
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There is a nurſe into the beute, 
has the worſt of bad luck, 
We dare not ſay a word 8 3 
the ſpoiling of her ſuck: DIODE. 
When her new milk days ate ovet, N Tos 

we'll täke her out to gras, 
And we'll pay her off her old ſcore... * 3 
with Kicks upon her arte. n 5 


If her whipper-in be any. 
or yet ſets up her ſnout, 
We dare not fay it's ill ſhe did. 
while waſbing of the clone: 
But we'll take her' WG. eels, | HS: 25 
and dip ber in the ſuds, r 
And will leave her there a bathing 
with her little maſter's Aud. 


As for our jolly coachman, 
who looks ſo very big, 155 | 

With his three cocked hat. 
and his one buckled. wigs. 

With his long: quartered * 


buckled down 8 pod 9 
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Wich a long whip in fits band, 
he's a tip- top gladio. Fe 


As for my Lady's braw footman, 
he goes before the chair, 
With his fine new ruflled ſhict, 
and his well powder'd Hair; 
Stand about, clear the way, 
as if the ſtreets were his own, 
Though there's ne'er a bit of border 
on his mammy's cap at home. 


. — — DD SD —— — woah oh ouch 


TYETELL-TAEE 


LAB not what you ought to mother, 
honour's laws ſrould ſacred be; 
Boaſting favours from another, 
ne'er will fayour gain with me, 
Ne'er will favour gain with me, 


Put inſpir'd with "93. proper M 
ſooner I'd lead apes in hell, 
Fer I'd truſt my reputation, 
with fuch fools as kiſs and tell. 


He who finds a hidden treaſure, 
never ſhould the fame reveal; 

He, who beauty:crowns with picature, 
cautious ſhould his joys conceal, 


| He with whom my heart Pll venture, 

all my fame from cenſure fave, 

One where.truth'and wiſdom center, 
and as eker * Ws grave, 
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1 AV ERS and his reden en 4 
4 came down upo' the raw, man, 
ſho being ſtout gave many a thout, 

the lads began to claw then. 


ty word and targe into their hand, 

wh which they were not flaw, man, 
? mony a fearful heavy ſigh, 
tne lads began to claw then. 


* 


er buſh, o'er bank, o'er ditch, o'er Rank, 
lie Hang amang them a man, 

te butter-box got mony knocks, *' 

mei rigging paid for a then. 85 


hey got their paiks wi' ſudden ſtraiks, 
which to their grief they ſaw man, 

? ciokum—cl#akum o'er their crowns, 
te lads began to fa man. 


kipt about, her leapt about, 

nd flang amang them a' man: 

d Engliſh blades got broken heads, 
heir heads were cleav'd i in twa then. 


c durk and dour made their laſt hour, 
nd proy*d their final fa* man, 
} tought the devil had been chere, 


at play d den e 25 Ls 
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The ſolemn Enel 211 covenant, 
came whigging up the hill man; 
Thought Highland trews durſt not fl 
for to ableribe their bill then. 


In Willie's name they thought nae ane, 
durſt ſtop their courſe at a* man; 

But her nainſell, wi, mony 2 knock, 
_cry'd, Furigh-figs ales man. * 


= mr Evan Du, and his men true, 
came linking up the brink man, 
The Hogan Dutch they feared eb, 
they bred a horrid ſtink chen. 2 


The true Maclean, and. his fierce 1 men, 
came in amang them a“ man, 
Nane durſt withitand their heavy hand, 
all fled and ran awa' then. 50 


= Oh, on a ri! oh, DA 
why ſhould 1 we loſe king Shames, ma 
« Oh, rig in di! ob rig in di!“ 
the ſhall break. a” her banes then, 


* Wi' he Furichineſh, 7 and ſtay a while, 
and ipeak a-word or wa n, 
She's gi a flraike out o'er her 8 
_ before Je win awa' then. 


Wo) E for ſhame ye're three "=P ane, 
her nainſeÞs won the day man; 
* King Shawcs, red 1 1 ve Cath, 


Fad bent their 780 ik like Bighland rhe” 

and made as lang a Nayimany | 

\ They! 4 ſav'd their King, that laered thing, | 
and Willie ron awa* Kaen! 
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Celia's Complaintfor theloſrof ber Shepherd. 
W HA T. fadneſs reigns over the plain, 
how drops. the ſweet flowers around, 


How penſtve each nymph and each Wain, | 
how ſilent each muſical ſound? | 


ſo more the foft ute! in the bone; 
beguiles, the cool ev'nings away; 
ad fighs me aſure out the long . 
ſince Damon has wander d away. 


woke * £? 


ly 


olin he was our: villege' 8 pride, went br 
this change from his abſence is b. | 
was he that our muſic ſupplied. 

when  Sayly he danc'd o'er the green. 


ma 


 ſhearir) 774 at a wake, and at fair, 
bow jovial and frolick were we: 
Wt now every. feaſt in the * : 5 5 I 75 

ls Joyleſs,: as joyleſs can be. 


it now to''Wnierica's land, 2 

bees fed from his innocent an WL 

hs ag ſbere nothing but ſlaughter and be 
Gan be the reward of * * 7 
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8 * 8 
By thoſe who betray*d. him to go, 

| with they may fall for the ſame, 
They've made him a ſoldier we know, 
but us they have robb'd of a ſwain. 


Oh! why did be venture from home, 
to mix among hoſtile aiarms! 

No juſtice oblig*d him to roam, _ 

or take up theſe terrible arms. 


Let thoſe who are cruel and rough, 
regardleſs of life and of limb, 
The cauntry has ſoldiers enough, 
nor need one gentle like him. ; 


Where? er the adventurer goes, 
on land, or the dangerous main, 
Kind Heaven protect him from wore, 
and give him to Celia again. = 


Oh! give him to Celia, again, 

my true love in fafety reftore, 

I'll ceaſe on his breaſt to complain, 
from my arms he will wander no more 


Kind Heaven bring wars to an end, 
and peace to Great Britain reſtore, 
With Ameriea join heart in hand, 
and then Fſhall languilh no more. 


Then huſbands will come to their wiv, 
_ and children their fathers will gain, 
n will ſave many thouſands of lives, 
Te = 418M Ad- 11 8 my oe?” {wain, 
NET. * : WO LS 8. 


